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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s Scarcely felt orseen.—LADY MONTAGUE, 
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F inttes rate ninenes and Politica Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information 8 to the person and 
uabits often as to the motives and oojects of pubditc men, which cannot be found elsewnere.”—CROKER’S New WuHicG GUIDE. 
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have, from time to time, given her a helping hand, but 
with that remarkable fatality that attends the efforts that the 
old hag makes to be frisky, she has, without one solitary 
exception, come off much worse than second best in her 
pranks of indecent agility. Whenever she fancies she has 
just reached the top, something occurs to trip her up and 
throw her back again. At last, however, a poor gouty old 
gentleman, named Burdett, who fancies because he is old, he 
ought te be gallant, has jumped up, with most unseemly 
friskiness, and a volatile gauntiness far above his years; but 
| the very tirst hop convinced all who saw his futile exertions, 
| that his assistance would be quite as thoroughly no go, as 
| the efforts of any of his predecessors. He first kicked out his 
right leg with an air of the most pantomimic grace, then 
turned round upon his left heel, and making a corresponding 
movement with his arms, threw himself into a position a la 
Taglioni,in La Sylphyde. This having been a bit of a hit, 
he gave a small caper, something in the awkward style of a 
coryphee, and old Mother Church having taken his hand, the 
decrepid old pair struck off into a pas de deux of most 
damnable awkwardness. After floundering for a few 
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; | | minutes, old Burdett thought it nothing but gallantry to offer 
THE CHURCH RATES STILE. | to assist the old lady over the stile, and stretched out his 
o . i ") Wis it “ . uur tay a « Qa rOne o ; , ake ri a 
Of all the hobbling old women that have ever been known, | hand w ith a hop, while she ap — hed him to take it win 8 
°} waddle, and at this moment the pair presented a most 
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Poor old Mother Church is in the greatest hobble. She js | a om 
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Paruicularly weak in her foot, and ex:remely fragile in her | 1 Mot! a] | wag’ 
are re : ’ . - _ | the berg? ter Py ri La ileT ered 7 j ey Ie ¢ wri x rT) One] r 
"heerstanding, and, to make use of a common phrase, she | ° CICS id Jtotlner taltes ed, end came d p bang 

| upon her proboseis, smashing it into crumbs with overwhelm- 


iz violence. The apo-tate Daddy then giving a smpie 
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Hust come down. One of the greatest dif—eulties she has 
ever had to contend with, has been the Church Rate Stile, 
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‘, pitehed her up in his enfeeble d and trembling arms, 


; } ' r lt ¢awrar | ¥ 
her pick-a-back, hobbled towards the style, but 


her cost, that there is no getting over it. But the poor old | al . 3 » for th 
f ‘ ‘ re ee a f ars (the mejor i five.) proved too muc 0 leir 
fool has made sundry attempts, though invariably unsuccess- | : ail (th - ; “le a" , ; ) ‘| Ke et a? ; ; 
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touch to her, and we regret, (for 
that every body hopes such may be the r 
somerset. Our tableau is more than striki 
words of ink, and letters of truly church lke blackness. The 
crowd around, is looking on with a joy that might be called 
cruel, but that the justice of it is undeniable. 
Wellington. are standing on one side, with faces, 
vitude shows to what lengths they are capable of going. 
isut we must now draw the veil over this pitiful picture. 
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INTERPRETER. 





The King Harde-up. 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer received a message from His Majesty 
attendance at Windsor. Shortly after- 
left town for the Castle.— 


commanding his 


early this m rn], 
Honourable Gentleman 


wards, the Right 


Standard. 

lt appears that in addition to the other evils and miseries, 
both domestic, and otherwise, that the King has lately ex- 
perienced, is one of a more embarrassing nature that he ever 
had any right to have looked forward to. As King 
of England, his income must be of that nature—to place him 
always in possession of a small purse, and though it is quite 
true that the King likes a flare-up with his money, as well as 
any of his subjects, and can sport his tin freely, still, taking 
all this into consideration, the sum he is paid for flourishing 
the sceptre, and playing the part of principal puppet at all 
the drawing rooms, never ought to have left him at such very 


low water mark as to have rendered it expedient to send off 


at a minnte’s notice—early tn the morning too, for the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. His Majesty must have been 
indeed embarrassed to require such sudden aid, and the ver- 
sion that we have heard of the affair is, that he positively ex- 
pected a letter by the twopenny post, and was obliged to send 
to Ar, Spring Rice, to be prepared with the postage, before 
ie servants, at the Castle, were up in the morning. This 
proves a scarcity of money in the market, at any rate ! 
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ROYAL SERENADERS. 


Fitzball and Rodwell have brought themselves under the 
29th of George the 4th, and have very narrowly escaped the 
f3th of Charles the 2nd, the former of which salutary acts, 
makes a public nuisance punishable by the treadmill, while 
the latter assigns the penalty of losing one’s head to high 
treason. Fortunately these two worthies are exempt from 
this last statute, for inasmuch as it would be difficult to get 
zoid out of a broomstick, so is it impossible to cut off the 
heads of individuals who were never known to possess any: 
their crime is however not a whit the less treason for their 
not being substantial enough about the upper story to stand 
the punishment. 

The paper tells us, and in this instance they tell us we fear 
too truly, that these two persons, Vitzball, the dramatist, and 
Rodwell, the would-be composer, clambered up into the Prin- 
cess Victoria’s window-seat before she was out of bed, and 
with the assistance of marrow-bones and cleavers, set up 
sich a frightful Aollobolloo that awoke her from her gentle 
siumbers, and she could not get another wink til! efter th 
baker had been with the two hot rolls for her and her mother 
wa ie morning. The object of this beastly attack upon the 
sacred recesses of ithe Princess's snuggery, was evideitly 


lucre of the filthiest description,—the thing was done to sell! | Law Commissioner, by the select vestry at Salford. 


a mlly song, by bitzball,—Music, by Rodwell. 
We do not dispute the right of any hawker t 
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humanity's sake,) to add, | wares for sale in the publie streets, but surely it was unmanly 
result of the late|to frighten Victoria out of bed, at six in the morning, by 
ng—it speaks in| sort of row to which nothing but the sweeps could be at’a}} 


icomparable. ‘The first impulse of the Princess was to pull 
open her window, thinking it was May-day, but judge of her 


Peel and | horror, when the death’s head of Fitzball, and the donkey's 
whose lon-| head of Rodwell, burst through the iron bars upon her 


affrighted vision. The cook, angry at being roused before 
her time, seized in her rage, the first thing that under such 
circumstances, was likely to come to hand, and completely 
overwhelmed the serenaders with what they richly merited. 
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TH KING AND THE PRINCESS 
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The King, it is well known, has been more than very bad 
at the ideaof the extreme respect that has been paid to the 
Princess Victoria, and instead of going to the balls and draw- 
ing-rooms, has been sitting at home drinking very hot, and 
| particularly strong grog, with lots of sugar. This has kept 
(him chez luc for the past week, but it will give the public 
| the greatest satisfaction to know, that it is only owing to the 
‘feeling we have described, that his health has been supposed 
,to be impaired, the real tact being, that he has been as well, 
and as jolly as ever. We, however, are extremely sorry to 
hear that the King has been domg the thing shabbily, with 
respect to a birth day present for his niece, and has sent her a 
second-hand piano forte, by ‘Tomlinson, or some other maker 
of not the highest order, aud particularly moderate in his 
charges. Is it not to be presumed that the little Princess has 
already a piano by her? and, therefore, we think, the vaunt- 
ed present, a bit of a quiz upon her. The King says, he gave 
two hundred pounds for it. We most respectfully say— 
Walker! 
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ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITY 





\ spooney in the Times has found some money, and has 
wivertised it, which is all right and honest enough, but the 
spooney part of the affair is that he says, any one may have 
it by describing tt. This is what we call an elegible oppor- 
tunity, for there will be no difficulty in describing coin of any 
kind. Any person who takes a fancy to an unclaimed sum 
has only to go to the sagacious advertiser, and describe shil- 
lings as white silver pieces of money, and sovereigns as pie- 
ces of about the same size in gold, and the thing is done. 
Anybody having that desirable capital, a good stock of impu- 
dence, will find the above not only a desirable opportunity, 
but an cligible investment. Who the fool may be, that is 
ready to give up a good round sum to the first vagabond who 
has brass enough to claim it, we of course are not prepared 
to say; this much we will say, that if it is folly to be wise, 
this man must be a sage of the highest order. We dare say 
he will be fool enough to send the found money down to our 
oflice, because we have so correctly described the coin of the 
realm. If he is fool enough to send it, we shall not be fools 
enough to refuse it. 
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CUTTING A COMMISSIONER 


One of the best things that we have heard of this long 
time past has been, the regular cutting of an assistant Poor 
The 
party in question, a Mr. Power, came down in all the pomp 


o cry hisjand pride ef a cuinea per day, and an assistant commission- 
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ership, and having demanded an interview, was coolly told by 
the vestry, that he might take up his abode in a warmer cli- 
mate (Anglice, go to Hell) at his earliest convenience ; in 
fact, after dancing him about from meeting to meeting, 
and forcing him to remain, on all occasions,in the ante-room, 
they at length formally decline having any thing whatever to 
say to him. The assistant Commissioner has consequently 
nothing left but to bundle home again in the first waggon, 
finding it quite impossible to get hold of one iota of infor- 
mation from the Salford vestry. It is no bad idea of the Sal- 
fordites to knock up jobbing by these means, and render the 
Commissioners utterly useless, by their determination to hold 
with them no communication of any kind or sort whatsoever. 
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TALLY HO! YOU KNOW 

We understand upon the best auihority,namely that of the proprie- 
tor of the article, that the reason Phosphorus won the Derby last 
Thursday, at Epsom, was simply because some of THORN’S TALLY 
HO SAUCE had got dropped among the corn on which he had 
breakfasted in the morning, and from the fact that the Jocky who 
rode him, had taken some of the same invaluable preparation at his 
morning’s repast. We have heard of several other prodigies performed 
by THORN’'S TALLY HO SAUCE, which however applicable at 
the present season of the year, would take up too much space for us 
here to recount them. 
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BRITISH VALOOR. 


A fine display of British valour took place in Hyde Park on Mon- 
day, when the Life Guards were brought out heroically, to ride up 
and down before the Duke of Wellington—Lord Hill, and about 
twenty general officers, The Duke declared it was a splendid regi- 
ment, and so it is as far as the polish on their jack boots goes, and 
the highly giittering brightness of their unused swords; the fact is, 
that the valour of the English is all in their accoutrements, as is con- 
finually proved Ly a mob of half a million English running away 
from less than a hundred Englishmen like themselves, if the latter 
happen to have arms or apy kiud of weapous. The Duke of Wel- 
ington complimented the men on the business of their moustachios, 
and congratulated the officers ou thej length of their spurs. He was 
peased to say that ‘while the army of England could command sueh 
moustachios and spurs, the united Kingdom might defy the world! 
Having given a devilish knowing wink at Lord Hill, he rode off the 
ground, and the Life Guards cantered home with as much self-con- 
ceitas if they bad just won a splendid victory. The tremendous va- 
lour with which they formed in order, regardless of the terrible dan- 
ger they might expose themselves by running over any of the foot- 
passengers, was the theme of general surprise. 
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THE ROYAL ROMP 


The Princess Augusta is having a very fine time of it, now | 
that the Queen and King are both ill; she can do just as she | 
likes, and ‘ Hgyad’ as the saying is,‘ She is making the most of 
i.’ Not a day passes without a flare-up of one kind or another. 
Uae day she has a carriage out and rattles round the parks, | 
playing at Guste, and then when night comes she repeats the 
same game with equal relish. Her royal old head has been 
quite turned by the King, her brother, good-naturedly allowing | 
her todo the honours fora day or two, at the levees and dan- | 
"me reoms, and now there’s nothing half bad enough for her. | 








d 
She used to be content with her supper at nine every night, 
id tarning into her crib regularly at about ten, but siuce she 
has had a carte blanche to play the part of Queen, there is no 
s¢tting the old lady to bed by any thing like a reasonable hour. 
At the ball, on the occasion of the Princess Victoria’s birthday, 
the whole thing was shameful. We regret that we cannot, in 
“ther truth or justice, use amore mild term for the proceedings 


j 
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of that festive evening—an extra glass of wine at such a time 
is allowable; not that we say or mean that the Princess Au- 
gusta took one. Oh, no, certainly not, It is a fact though, 
that the good old woman toddled about the ball-room till nearly 
three o’ciock, when the custom has always been for royalty to 
retire at about midnight—We had much rather that the Princess 
Augusta should have taken this sober course, but the * Royal romp’ 
kept it up in a manner, truly astonishing for so very ‘old’ a girl. 
She passed her jokes on the Turkish ambassador, volunteered a horn- 
pipe, attempted the ‘ Cachucha,’ sang ‘ Rule Britannia, and otherwise 
made herself very agreeable. These sort of things unquestionably 
cause an evening to go off with more spirit than usual, but it is a little 
too much for a palaee. We are sure the King would be very angry 
if he knewit. 


——————— —— 


A Minor Majority. 


The Ministers are determined to keep up the ball, though it is clear, from 
their recent majority, thatthey are playing a very desperate game at fres. 








Court Numbers. 
If the Court supports the present Ministry with its present majority, it 
will go by the name of the Fives Court. 


Look A-Head- 

The King ie virtually atthe head of every thing in the kingdom. This is 
one of the maxims of the most orthodox loyalty. If he is at the head ot 
every thing, he must, of course, be at the head of the fools, though, we should 
think, that there are many about his own court that are well worthy to dis- 
pute the honour. 


RE 


THEATRICALS. 





The King’s Theatre was in a very nice mess last week, the audience 
being kept at the doors an hour aad a quarter amusing themselves by 
picking one another’s pockets, kicking at the door, quarrelling, and 
otherwise keeping up the character of the English aristocracy. | 1s 
indeed an awful thing to leave a mob of Englishmen and Englishwo- 
men long together, for they are certain to misbehave themselves, aud 
it is quite as bad as locking up in the self-same den a variety of wild 
beasts, all imbued with different orders of ferocity. At length, at 
about nine o'clock, the furious crowd was let in, when they turned 
their savageness from each other tothe unfortunate manager, and 
commenced a yell like that of so many hyznas.—Laporte at length 
was turned on to the stage, like a rat before two thousand dog Billy’s, 
and away they went at him, snarling and yelping, and growling and 
barking, and doing every thing but positively biting, like all 
human curs of the British species. However, when the opera did 
begin, there was no Grisi, who was ‘‘too ill’’ to appear ; and Alber- 
tazzi, who was more ‘‘ill’’ than Grisi, and consequently “a great 
deal more too ill” to appear, did appear, because Grisi is the * prima 
donna, par excellence,’ and because Albertazzi is only, as the Italians 
say, an ‘altera prima donna,’ that is to say, a person to sing Grst 
parts, whether she be well or ill, if the first singer chooses to be too 
ill to appear before the public. She got through ‘ Cenerentola’ very 
well, aud left the andience nothing to regret, except that they were 
not: ble ‘to say’ they saw Grisi, and us that ‘is all’ thata great many 
of them want, namely, to be able ‘to say’ they have seen Grisi, we 
think tbat as they are not likely to be particular, they had better 
‘say’ they aiid see her, and if they do this, they will have lost little 
or nothing by her alleged indisposition, and the change in the 
performanecs. 


Covent Garden is gotng it with the benefits, and each night there figures, as 
the top of the bill, the name of some illustrious obscure, who has no farther 
claim upon the public, than his impudence in braving?it. Collins, the man 
cook, has got his name up somehow, and being first singer at Covent Garden, 
we must not deny his right tothe distinction, His voice is admirably adapt- 
ed to call out—* Roast leg of muttun—well dane, greens and grary,’ down the 
tube of a genteel dining room, or to bellow out—‘ One of Mock Turtle,’ down 
the stairs at a West-end pastrycook’s. For any thing further, he is altagether 
unfit; but he has certainly a fine roaring voice, and he is well entitled to a 
bevefit at Covent Garden. Whatclaim Rodwell can have, is quite another 
affair, for he has done nothing but steal other people’s music and spoil it, 
and callit his own, and make paltry bargains with poor chorussingers, and go 
to Kensirgton Gardens, and comm neisances, ami bring himself beneath 
the salutary provisions of the Nuisance Act. Rodwell, however, being the 
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shail WN that can do no tr vl either to nis health, or his reputati tn. 
Fitzbali has had his benefit too, and a very nice set outit was, There was 
‘Strafford,’ the verv worst tragedy ever pia ed, with * Walter Tyrrel, the 
very trashicst drama, and ‘ False Colours, ¢t very vilest nautical me.o- 


together the three superlatives 
distinct classes. He. 
to gammon Ole Bull to 


Crama cverc 
of dramatic composition—the verv worst | 
his beautiful b 
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however, had contrived, with arnevy, 


. az ’ iS . aa >. 
» ay a solo for him onthe fiddle, and he also got Balfe to sing a song, Bal fe 
having made it au express condition that he should not be forced to sitig any 
f his (Fitzbal.’s,) poetry. There was a very comfortable looking house, and 
Fitzball was called for by an enthusiastic party of young dustmen in the 
a aes eee TP 1 1 tho 
Jower gallery Fitzball came forward, and having gracefully pledged the 
& , aa 2 . - 5 y eee i © 33) - 
use in some foaming porter, witharew by @yerk through the middle of 
> Curtain. and a sima!! clond of red fire announced his exit. 


ame out at Drury Lane, on Saturday, and met ‘with a 
that must have been both flattering an! 
j There is a great deal of very tellng music init, undif it is not very 
original, no one can saythat it is not very pleasing. Mrs. Wood did very 
creat service to it, by her extraordinary vocal and histrionic exertions in the 
principal character, and Balfe himself, ought, as composer, to have been 
highly gratified with, and much indebted to himself, for his exertions asa 
performer. His beautiful style of singing a little romance in second act, won 
for it an immediate encore, and what is better, will obtain for it avery large 
share of popularity. Miss Romer took the part of Queen Elizabeth, and did 
great justice to it, by her careful singing, while Mr. Seguin, as Lord Grey, 
threw an aristocratic shade over a bass part, which rendered it the very 
essence of conspiracy. The choruses seemed to be well drilled, and the 
whole thing went off much better than could have been expected, in the very 
damp circumstances under which the whole of the theatrical world has been 
Thereare many reports as to what our good and 
We must say, that we wait with anxious 


Balte’s new opera ¢ 
recenti encouraging to the com- 


ser, 


for some time smouldering. 
active friend Bunn, meansto do, 
fears the awful sequel. 


The Olympic has closed for the season. and so has the St. James's. At 
the former, Liston has, they say, taken his last farewell of the stage, but 
in the very face of thiscomea the announcement that he 1s to play for the 
benefit of Rodwell, the music master. We think it high time that Liston 
should retire, forsome cause or other his constitution 1s not such as to make 
it pleasant to himself to remain upon the stage, and we are only sorry that 
he does not leave his profession with that very ample fortune which he has, 
undoubtedly, had every opportunity of accumulating. 

The St. James’s has had, according to the official account, a very prosper- 
ous career, and from the appearance of the houses lately, we should infer, 
thatthe official return has not been exaggerated. Braham in the ‘ Eagle’s 
Haunt,’ and Harley in ‘ Jack Brag,’ have been both especially attractive, 
the music of the former piece, with the rich comedy of the latter, render 
them of themselves, sufficient for a very excellent evening’s entertainment, 
The close of thesetwo theatres must, we suspect, occur at a very awkward 
time, 1f it be true, that they have been both well filled, every night, for the 
last fortnight. 


Chat very patriotic gentleman, Master Ducrow, has got up at Astley’s a 
highly agreeable affair called the ‘ Wars in Spain,’ which he has most care- 
fully rendered replete with every kind of horror.—Cartlitch as a Carlist, and 
Palmer as a Christino, both go at it with fearful’ferocity, and tumble one ano- 
ther ut with all the enthusiastic butchery’ of a brace of bloode 
Lounds—First Cartlitch plants his dagger in the side of Palmer, then Palmer 
gives adig at the mbs of Cartlitch, then they scuille and struggle, and pitch 
and heave, and turn somersets, and gasp, and start, and scream, and the Queen 
of Spain ts victorious,—this is doing the thing in a business-like manner at 
all events, and if Isabella could take a hint from the summary proceedings of 
Ducrow’s company, the civil wars in Spain would very soon indeed be altoge- 
ther terminated. We did not observe that the British legion had any thing 
whatever todo withthe Astley’s version of the conflict; a sailor ina 


av 
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blue jacket makes himself very conspicuous. He enters into the Christino 
cause with an enthusiasm highly honourable to his jacket, and waves the Union 
Jack in triumph over as effective a tableau as we « ver sawr ‘presented, even at 
this Theatre, so paramount in its reputation for gorgeousness of spectacle, 
we may take as veritable the prophetic hint that Ducrow ha thrown out, we 
a to u erstand that there is a common sailor 01 yp at St. Sebastia who not 
on.v is destined with his single arm to settle the storm that has | ate 
Spain, but purposes in addition, to make it a sort of English colony, by entir: 
subjecting the whole co intry to the Union Jack, and a}! t] ther mbols of 
British sovereignty. Suchan arrangement seemed to give the most complets 
satisfaction to a crowded house, and the curtain fell amid universal shouts of 
patriotis: ind contentment 

Frintel and Publishe! (for ti Proprietor) bi 
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TO OUR READERS 





The Portraits of Messrs. FORREST, C. KEMBLE, and LISTON, 
Nos, 256, 267, 275, together with the Portrait of Mr. C. MATHEWS 
will Continue on sale.—Orders received by all Booksellers. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





A CERTAIN CURE FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS. 
LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOL. 
VENT, which gives relief upon the first application, and speedily 
erdicates them without pain or inconvenience, asthe following proves '— 
Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witness to the victues of your 
Corn Solvent, by the use of a single bottle of which, in the year 1829, I’ 
was perfectly cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, 
which had not been the case for Several years; nor have I experienced the 
slightest inconvenience from them since. 
Yours, &c. 
J, NICHOLLS. 

14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong, is offered by the inge- 
nuity which some unprincip ed persons have exercised to imitate its title 
and appearance, and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficaeious 
but mischievous; it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter- 
| dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see that J. A. Sharwood is written on the 
outside wrapper, as none others are genuine. 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bot- 
tles at Is. 1jd., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, 
Chandler, 76, Oxford-street ; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 


venders. 
NV ORISON’S PILLS.—Notice is hereby given, that this medicine is 
not genuine unless the words “ Morison’s Universal Medicines,” 
be engraved on the Government Stamp in white letters upon a red ground. 
General depéts in London :—Medical Dissenter Office, 365, Strand ; Mr. 
Field, 65, Quadrant, Regent Street ; Mr. Lofts, City Agent, Mile End; Mr. 
Chappell, Bookseller, Royal Exchange ; Mr. Haslitt,'118, Ratcliffe Highway; 
Midland Branch, 19, Red Lion square; Western Branch, 72, Edgware Road: 
British College of Health, Hamilton Place, King’s Cross, May, 1837. 
No Chemist or Druggist is allowed to sell **MORISON’S PILLS,” and 
the public is hereby cautioned against purchasing the medicine of them. 





























Part 7, (Published June Ist,) Price One Shillling, of 
JIERCE EGAN’S NEW WORK, the PILGRIMS OF 
THAMES; in addition to the usual letter-press, contain 
ing the humourous adventures of a Pic-Nic Party, is embellished with two 
admirable etchings of ‘ The White Lady of Kew,’ and the ‘ Match Girl,’ by 


Pierce Egan, the Younger. 
ggP For testimonials in its favour, see the whole of the public press. 


On Saturday, the 10th of June, will be Published, } "0. 1, Price One Penny, 
LLUSTRATIONS to PICKWICK, [By JINGLE.] 
Etched on Steel, and Beautifully Printed upon tinted 


paper. 
paj a 

N. B. The illustrations wil! be the size of the work, so 
it, and will quite equal those already published in the work, tf not superior. 


as to bind up with 


Just Pu Dlished, Price Surpence, 


BELARD AND HELOISE, by J. Bb. BucKSTONE 
now performing at the Surrey Theatre. THE WRECK ASHORE, 
VICTORINE, and THE CHRISTENING, (with a Portrait of the 
Author,) are re-printed, pree Sixpence Each. 
carefully revised and corrected by the Author, 
directions, costume, &c. &c, 


with stage 


_——— 
N MU Te ly, Ni de Ps 25 wy 1, and Ds i reece lu Opi nce € ach, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP SHEET. Printed on 4 
| me large sheet of hie paper. hot-pressed, with desc riptive letterpress 
Che Eneravings alone cost upwards of Two Hundred Guiueas 


mus! : 
La nd }} W. Stran >>. Patern: ster Ri  # Purkess, ("o i TO} Ser 
1 Clements, Pult Street; and all Beoksel'ers inthe Kingdom 


